

* The contention of the two famout.Houfes, 

I cleft his Beucr with a down-right blow : 

Father, that this is true, behold his blood. 

( jtfont . And brother, heeres the Earle of Wiltlhires blood, 
Whom I encounter’d as the battailes ioyn’d. 

Ttjcb. Speake thou for me, and tell them what I did. 

Yorke. What is your Grace dead my Lord of Somerfet ? 
Norf. Such hope haue all the line of Iobn of Garnt. 

Rich. Thus do I hope to Hi ape King Henries head. 

War. And fo do I yiabrious Prince ofYorke, 

Before 1 fee thee feated in that Throne, 

Which now the houfe ofLancafter vfurpes, 

I vow by heauen, thefe eyes (halhneuer elofe. 

This is the Palace of that fearefull King, 

Andthat the regall chaire -.Poffeffe it Yorke, - 
For this is thine, and not King Henries heyres. 

York. Affift me then fweet Warwicks, and I Wifl : 

Tor hither are we broken in by force. 

Norf. Weell all aflift thee, and he that flyes {hall die.’ 

York; Thankes gentle Norfolkc.Stay by me my Lords, 
And foldiers ftay you heere,and'lodge this night. 

War. And when the King comes offer him no violence, 
Vnleffe he feeke to put vs out by force. 

Rich. Arm’d as we be let’s ftay within this houfe. 

War. The bloody Parliament (hall this be call'd* 

Vnleffe Plantagenet Duke of Yorke be King, 

Andbafhfull Henry be depofde, whofe cowardife 
Hath made vs by-words to our enemies. 

Yorke. Then leaue me not my Lords :for now I mcane: 

To take poffeftiohof-my right. ; i ( " v : ' p Y 

/^r. Neither theKing, nor him that loueshimbcft, 

Thfr proudeft bird that holds vp Lancafter, 

Dare ftirre a wing, if Warwicks (hake his bcls. 

He plant Plantagenet : and roote him out who dares i 
Rcfolue thee Richard, claimethe Englifh Crowne. 

•Enter king Henry the fixt.with the J > . ofExcejier, the Earle of W' 
thitmOerUndyhe Barleof Weftmerland, and Clifford theSarM 
Cumberland, with red Rofes in their hats. 




Yorke and Lancafter. 

gins Looke Lordings where the fturdy Rcbell (its, 
r . the chaire of State : belike he meanes 
SLk’dbythe power of that falfe Peere)' ; 

Tn afpirs vnto the Crowne, and reigne as King. 

1° ie of Northumberland^ flew thy father 
f d thine Clifford : and you both haue vow’d reuenge, 
nn him his fonnes, his fauoutites, and his friends. 

U worrkAndifIbcnot,heauensbereueng*donme. i 

Clif. The hope thereof, makes Clifford mourne in fteele. 

Weft. What t fhall we fuffer this? Let’s pull him downe. 

Mv heart for anger breakes, 1 cannot fpeakc. 

Ring. Be patient gentle Earle ofWeftmerland. 

Clif. P atience is for P ultrounes,;fuch.as be ; 

He durft not fit .there had your Father liu’d. 

My gracious Lord, hcere in the Parliament, 

Let vs affaile the family ofYorke. , 

North. Well haft thou fpoken Cofcn, be it lo. 

King. 0 know you not theCitty fauours them. 

And they haue troopcs of fouldiers at their becke 
Sxet, But when the Duke is flaine,thcyl quickly nye. 

King. Far be it from the thoughts of Henries heart. 

To make a fh ambles of the Parlarnent houfe : 

Cofen of Exeter, words, frownes,and threats, 

Shal be the' Warres that Henry meanes to vfc. 

Thou factious Duke of Yorke, defeeud my Throne, 
Iamthyfoueraigne. 

Porky. Thou artdeceiu’d, I am thine. ■ bio •• 

Exet, For fhame come downe, he made thee D uke of ; Yorke. 
Torke. Twas my inheritance, as the kingdome is. 

Exet. Thy father was a Traitor to the Crowne,. 

War. Exeter thou drt a Traitor to the Crowne, 

Infollowing this vfurping Henry. r ; an ; j i r . Y.'hy. 

Clif. Whom ftrould he follow but his qatuyallKing. ; x : £ 

War .True Clifford,and thats Richard DukeofYorke, 
Kw.Andlhalll ftand while rhou fitftin my Throne?, 
torke. Content thy felfe, it muft and {hall be fo» 

War. Be Duke ofLancafter, let him be King. , 
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